178                LETTERS  TO AN UNKNOWN

ficial ones. The daughter of a lord was
dressed as a dryad in a gown which would
have revealed her entire bust if she had not
thought of wearing fleshings under it.. The
ballet of the elements was composed of six-
teen women, all pretty, in short skirts and
covered with diamonds. The naiads were
powdered with silver, which fell on their
shoulders like drops of water. The Salaman-
ders were powdered with gold. The dining-
room, the servants in costumes of pages of
the sixteenth century, all illuminated by
electric light, made one think of Belshazzar's
feast. The Emperor changed his domino
every few minutes and never failed to be
recognized. The Empress wore a white
burnous and a black silk mask which dis-
guised her not at all.

CCXIV.

Saturday, May 12, 1860.

You shall probably be astonished to learn

that I work and write as in my fine days.

When we meet; I will tell you through what

singular circumstance   I  have  shaken  myite more.
